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on British uniforms, pursuing them in all directions j somo of our &er.
vants were wounded. We fortunately did not know at the moment
that the night the mutiny broke out all the sentries in and about ihe
house belonged to the 47th. The scene of action was not a quarter of a
mile from the house. Many shots entered the eook-hoube and many fell
into the water under our windows, and we saw great numbers trying to
swim the Uanges. Few reached the opposite shore from the strength of
i he current.
"Twenty or thirty dead bodies were seen floating down of these
unhappy people. The different regiments of British troops remained at
Barrackpore aVout a week, after which the native regiments marched
quietly to the eastern frontier, and the British troops returned to their
destination.. The English regiments encamped in the park, as also the
artillery and the"bodyguard. Had any cause brought them here but
the actual one, we should have enjoyed this beautiful encampment and
"scenery exceedingly." Quoted in ** Rulers of India," Lord Amherst
pp. 150-53.
r
The Parade-ground of Barrackpore is also the first
scene in the great tragedy of 1857. The story of the
greased cartridges is too well known to need repetition
here. The reader who wishes to refresh his memory or
inform his brain on the subject of the great Mutiny is
referred to Mr. T. Eice Holmes' admirable work.
"[March 29th] * * * * Sergeant-Major Hewson was in his bungalow when
a native officer came running in to report that a sepoy named Mungul
Pandy had come out of the lines with his musket loaded. Hewson sent to
warn the adjutant, Lieutenant Baugh, and walked to the parade-ground.
The sepoy was marching up and down in front of the quarter-guard, call-
ing upon his comrades to aid Mm and strike a blow for their religion.
Catching sight of the Englishman, he fired at him, but without effect.
Presently the adjutant rode up and cried, * Where is he, where is he?'
'Ride to the right, sir, for your life,'shouted Hewson, 'the sepoy will fire
at you.' The words were hardly uttered when the mutineer fired at the
adjutant from behind the shelter of the station gun, and brought his
horse to the ground. Baugh sprang unhurt to his feet, advanced on the-
mutineer, and fired at Mm, but missed. Then began a desperate hand-
to-hand encounter. The mutineer drew his tulwar, and slashed the
Adjutant across Ms left hand and neck. Hewson rushed to support his
officer; but the sepoy was a match for both. Hard by stood the
guard of twenty sepoys looking on unconcerned; while £heir jemadar
made no attempt to bring them forward, and even suffered them to
strike their helpless officers with the butt-ends of their muskets. One
man only, a Mahomedan named Shaikh Palther, came to help the
struggling Europeans and held the mutineer while they escaped Mean-
while other European officers were hurrying to the spot. One of them,
Colonel Wheeler of the 34th, ordered the guard tosoize the mutineer;
but no one obeyed bim. Then Grant, the Brigadier of the station
interposed his supers authority; but still the guard paid no heed. The
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